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Lincoln a- Inn, 25th Jan. 1763. 


HE Author's compliments to Miſs ELL10T, and 
he deſires to inſcribe to her the following ſcenes. 
She need not be alarmed at a dedication, the propriety 
of which will ſtrike every reader, who remembers that 
Miſs ELLIOT and the CITIZEN made their firſt ap- 
pearance on the ſtage together, and that her uncommon 
talents gave the piece the beſt and moſt effectual pro- 
tection, Elegance of figure, a voice of pleaſing variety, 
a ſtrong expreſſion of humour, not impaired, but ren- 
dered exquiſite, by delicacy; theſe were circumſtances 
that fecured es at firſt, and have ſince brought 
it into favour. No author ever met with a better pa- 
tronage; and though the CITIZEN, like other things 


a genuine comic genius. The C1T1ZEN claims another 
praiſe. When all the little arts of theatrical malice 
were conſpiring againſt her, jt recommended Miſs E1.- 
LIOT to the notice of Mr. B ARD, and obtained for 
her that generous treatment, which Vat manager ſeems 
determined to extend to real merit. The Author, 


farce, for the defects of which he makes no apology, 


ſolve to arm himſelf with criticiſms, let him but look 
at the acting of MARIA, and he will forget tbem 
4 | 


„ 


of this kind, has many faults, yet it has this peculiar- 
merit, that it produced, in the character of MARIA. 


therefore, deſires Miſs ELLIO T's acceptance of this 


becauſe, ſhould the moſt ſevere judge in this kind re- 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 

Or d PHILPOT, Mx, SuUTER, 
Youne PHILPOT, - Mr, Woodward. 
sin JASPER WILDING, Mr. DUNSTALL, 
Young WILDING, | Mr. Dvzs. 
BEAUFORT, Mx. Youre, | 
DAPPER, ; | Mr. cos ror ro. 

QUILLDRIVE, | 1 PERRY, 


W OM E N. 


MARIA, | Miſe ELLtor, 
CORINNA, | _ Miſs Davies, 


SERYANTS, &c, 
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YouNG WIL DING, BEAUFORT, and WILL following, 


Milaing. | 
A, ha, my dear Beaufort! A fiery young fellow like 
L 1 you, melted down into a ſighing love- ſick dangler after 
a high heel, a well-turn'd ankle, and a ſhort petticoat ! 
Beau. Prithee, Wilding, don't laugh at me——Maria's 
charms—— | | 4 
Mid. Maria's charms! And ſo now you would fain 


grow wanton in her praiſe, and have me liſten to your rap- 


tures about my own ſiſter! ha, ha, poor Beaufort Is my 


ſiſter at home, Will? ; 

Will. She is, Sir. e 
Wild. How long has my father been gone out? 
Will. This hour, Sir. „ 

Mild. Very well. Pray give Mr. Beaufort's compli- 
ments to my ſiſter, and he is come to wait upon her ¶ Exit 
Will.) You will be glad to ſee her, I ſuppoſe, Charles. 

Beau, I live but in her preſence. 1 

Wild. Live but in her preſence! How the devil could 


the young baggage raiſe this riot in your heart? Tis more 


than her brother could ever do with any, of her ſex. - 
Beau. Nay you have no reaſon to complain; you are 
come up to town, poſt-haſte, to marry a wealthy citizen's 
daughter, who only. ſaw you laſt ſeaſon at Tunbridge, 
and has been languiſhing for you ever ſince. 4 
Wild. That's more than I do for her; and 


match of prudence, man ! bargain and fale !—My reverend 


dad and the old put of a citizen finiſhed the buſineſs at 

Lloyd's Coffee-houſe by inch of candle—a mere transfer- 

ring of property |—** * your ſon to my daughter, and 
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for? If Miſs Sally upon my ſoul I forget her name 


bring fortune ſufficient to pay off an old incumbrance upon 


What! am I to pine for a girl that is _— to go to bed 


any thing to ſay to him.” ——*© Oh! damn her for an 


girls at circulating libraries; that is all, take my word for it. 


1 am ruin'd— 


Beau. My dear Wilding. will you propoſe it to her? 
PU tell you what, if ſhe has a fancy for you, carry her off 


« will give my — — to your ſon.” That's the whole 
affair, and ſo I am juſt arrived to conſummate the nuptials, 
Beau, Thou art the happieſt fellow——_—_ 
Wild. Happy! ſo I am—what ſhould I be otherwiſe 


Beau. Well l that is ſo like you—Miſs Sally Philpot— 
Wild. Ay! very true—Miſs Sally Philpot—fhe will 


the family-eſtate, and my father is to ſettle handſomely 
upon me and ſo I have reaſon to be contented, have not I? 

Beau. And you are willing to marry her, without having 
one ſpark of love for her? _ A 

Mila. Love! why I make myſelf ridiculous enough by 
matrying, don't I? without being in love into the bargain 1 
to me? Love of all things! My dear Beaufort, one ſees 
ſo manv people breathing raptures about each other before 
marriage, and dinning their infipidity into the ears of all 
their acquaintance; ** My dear ma'am, don't you think 
* him a ſweet man? a charminger creature never was.” 
Then he, on his ſide— My lite, my angel, oh! fhe's a 
« paradiſe of ever blooming ſweets.” And then in a 
month's time, He's a perfidious wretchi I with I had 
1% never ſeen his face—the devil was in me when I had 


„ inanimated piece—lI wiſh ſhe'd poiſon herſelf with all 
&© my heart.“ That is ever the way; and ſo you ſee, love is 
all nonſenſe ; well enough to furniſh romances for boys and 


Beau. Pho! this is all idle talk; and in the mean time, 


Wild, How fo? „ 

Beau. Why, you know the old couple have bargain'd 
your ſiſter away. | 8 
Wild. Bargain'd her away! and will you pretend you 
are in love: Can you look tamely on, and fee her barter'd 
away at Garraway's like logwood, cochineal, or indigo! 
An her privately, man, and keep it a ſecret till my 


AS 
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affair is over. 
VM. With all my heart—She is very long a coming 


at once But perhaps ſhe has a mind to this cub of a citi- 
zen, Miſs Sally's brother e 
Beau. Oh no! he's her averſion— 


f >" ae 


A AR e 7 
Mu. 1 have never ſeen any of the family, but my wife 
that is to be; my father-in-law and my brother-in-law, I 


know nothing of them. What ſort of a fellow is the ſon ? 


Beau. Oh j a diamond of the firſt water! a buck, Sir, a 
blood ! every night at this end of the town; at twelve next 
day he ſneaks about the Change, in a little bit of a frock 
and a bob-wig, and looks like a ſedate book-keeper in the - 
eyes of all who behold him. 

Wild. Upon my word, a gentleman of ſpirit. 

Beau. Spirit ks drives a phaeton two ſtory high, 0 
his girl at this end of the town, and is the gay George 
Philpot all round Covent Garden. | 

Wild. Oh brave !—and the father 

Beau, The father, Sir—But here comes Maria : take 
his picture from her [She fings within,] 

Wild, Hey! ſhe is muſical this morning; ſhe holds her 
uſual ſpirits, I find. | 

Beau. Ves, yes, the ſpirit of eighteen, with the idea of 
a lover in her head— 

Wild. Ay! and ſuch a lover as you too tho' ill in her 
teens, ſhe can play upon all your foibles, and treat you as 
the does her monkey, tickle you, torment you, enrage you, 
ſooth you, exalt you, depreſs you, pity you, laugh at 
you Ecce fignum ! 

Enter MARIA, ſinging. 
Wild. The ſame giddy girl (i—Siſter ! come, my dear—. 
Maria, Have done, brother; let me have my own ny 


 —] will go through my ſong. 


Wild. Thave not ſeen you this age; aſk me how I do. 
Maria. I won't aſk you how you do—l won't take any 
notice of you, I don't know you 

Wild. Do you know this gentleman then d. Will you 
ſpeak to him ? | 

Maria. No, I won't ſpeak to him; I'll ſing to him; it's 
my humour to ſing. [Sings. ] 
geau. Be ſerious but for a moment, Maria: my all de- 


pends upon 1t— 


Maria. Oh! ſweet Sir, you are dying, are you? then 
poſitively I will ſing the ſong; for it is a deſcription of your- 
ſelf—mind it, Mr. ain it Brother, how do you 
do? [Ties him, ] Say nothing, don't interrupt me—[Sings. ] 

Mid. Have you ſeen your city lover yet? 

Maria. No; but I long to ſee bim; 1 fancy he is a 
curioſit v. j 
: Beau. Long to ſee him, Maria! A 
Maria, 
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Maria. Les, oy to ſee him ¶ Beaufort fddles with his 
lip, and looks thou {41,] Brother, brother ! [goes to him 
Softly, . beckons him to. look at Beaufort] do you ſee that? 
[mimicks him] mind him; ha, ha! 

Beau. Make me ridiculous if you will, Maria; ſo you 
don't make me unhappy, by marrying this citizen 

Maria, And would not you have memarry, Sir ? What, 
I muſt lead a ſingle life to pleaſe you, mu I? u n my 
word you are a pretty gentleman to make wa for me, 


. | 5. 
Can it 2 


Ling 
by law, or by equity ſaid, 
That a comely young girl ought to die an old maid. 0 
Wild. Come, come, Miſs Pert, compoſe yourſelf a little 
— this will never do— + | 
Maria. My croſs, ill natur'd brother! but it will do 
Lord! what do you both call me hither to plague me? I 
won't ſtay among ye—a Phonneur, a Denen, 
away.] a Fhonneur — 
Mild. Hey, hey, Miſs Notable! come back, pray ma- 
dam, come back —{ Forces her back. | | 
Maria. Lord of heaven! what do you want! a 
Wild, Come, come, truce with your frolicks, Miſs Hoy- 
den, and behave like a ſenſible girl; we have ſerious 


buſineſs with you. | 
Maria. Have you? Well, come, I will be ſenfible— 


there, I blow all my folly away—'Tis gone, tis gone, 
[2 and now I'll talk ſenſe; come Is that a ſenſible face ? 


Wild. Po, Po, be quiet, and hear what we have to ſay 
to Ou. 
| Maria. I will, I am wet. It is charming weather; it 
W be good for the country, this will. 

Mild. Po, ridiculous | how can you be ſo filly : 

Maria. Bleſs me! I never ſaw any thing like you 
there is no ſuch thing as ſatisfying you—T am ſure it was 
very good ſenſe what I ſaid—Papa talks in that manner 
—Well, well! Flt be filent when — I. won't pag. at all ; 
will that ſatisfy you ? * [Lecks ſullen.] 
Wild, Come, come, no more of this folly, but mind what 
is ſaid to you—You have not ſeen your city lover, you ſay ? 
[Maria Shrugs her ſhoulders, and Mun her bead.) 

Mila. Why don't you anſwer ? 

Beau. My dear Maria, put me out of pain 

[Maria ſhrugs her ſhoulders again. . 

. A. Pol don't "he ſo childiſh, but 0 a. rational an- 


1 wer- 
Maria, 
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Maria. Why, no, then; no—no, no, no, no, no, —I 
tell you no, no, no— | Et 
Mild. Come, come, my little giddy ſiſter, you muſt not 
be ſo flighty ; behave ſedately, and don't be a girl always. 
Maria. Why don't I tell you I have not ſeen him—but 
J am to ſee him this very day. | | 
Beau. 'To ſee him this day, Maria ? | - 
Maria, Ha, ha! look there, brother ; he is begin- 
ning again—But don't fright yourſelf, and I'll tell you all 
about it—My Papa comes to me this morning—by the by, 
he makes a fright of himſelf with his ſtrange dreſs—Why 
does not he dreſs as other gentlemen do, brother! | 
2 He dreſſes like his brother fox hunters in Wilt- 
jre | | 
Maria. But when he comes to town, I wiſh he would 
do as other gentlemen do here—lI am almoſt aſham'd of 
him—But he comes to me this morning—** Hoic! hoic! 
„our Moll—Where is the ſly puſs— Tally ho!” 
Did you want me, papa ?—Come hither, Moll, I'll ge? you 
a huſband, my girl; one that has mettle enow—he'll take 
cover, I warrant un Blood to the bone. | 
Beau. There now, Wilding, did not I tell you this? 
Wild. Where are you to ſee the young citizen? 
Maria. Why, papa will be at home in an hour, and 
then he intends to drag me into the city with him, and there 
the ſweet creature is to be introduced to me The old 


entleman, his father, is delighted with me, but I hate 


im, an old ugly thing 
Mila. Give us a deſcription of him; I want to know him 
Maria. Why he looks like the picture of Avarice, 
fitting with pleaſure upon a bag of money, and trembling 
for fear any body ſhould come and take it away He has 
got {quare-toed ſhoes, and little tiny buckles, a brown 
coat, with ſmall round braſs buttons, that looks as if it 
was new in my great-grandmother's time, and his face all 
ſhrivell'd and pinch'd with care, and he ſhakes his head 
like a mandarine upon a chimney-piece—Ay, ay, Sir Jaſ- 
per, you are right, and then he grins at me; J profeſs 
ſhe is a very 2 bale of goods. Ay, ay, and my ſon 
Bob is a very ſenſible lad—ay, ay! an I 
their happineſs for one and a half per cent. 


* 


Mild. Thank you, my dear girl; thank you for this 


account of my relations. 


Beau. Deſtruction to my hopes! Surely my dear little 


angel, if you have any regard for me 


will under write 


Maria. 


: * * a 5 1 ; 1 
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Maria. There, there, there he is frighten'd again — 
. | Sings, Deareſt creature, &c.] 
Vila. Pſhaw! give over theſe airs—liſten to me, and 
Pl inſtruct you how to manage them all 
Maria. Oh! my dear brother, you are very good—but 
don't miſtake yourſelf; though juſt come; from a boarding- 
ſchool, give me leave to manage for myſelf—There is in 
this caſe a man I like, and a man I don't like—lIt is not 
vou I. like [fo Beaufort] —no—no— I hate you—But let 
this head alone; I know what to do- l ſhall know 
how to prefer one, and get rid of the other. 
Beau. What will you do, Maria? | 
Maria. Ha, ha, I can't help laughing at you. [ Sings. 
| Do not grieve me, | 
I,, 3 
Ml. Come, come, be ſerious, Miſs Pert, and I'll in- 
ſtruct you what to do— The old eit, you ſay, admires 
yau. for your underſtanding, and his ſon would not marry 
vou unleſs he found you a. girl of ſenſe. and fpirit ? # 
1 Even ſo— this is the character of your giddy 
ier | — 1 a . 
Mil. Why then, III tell you—You ſhall make him bate 
vou for a fool, and ſo let the refuſal come fram himſelf— 
Maria. But how how my dear brother? Fell me how ? 
Mila. Why you have ſeen a play with me, where a man 
pretends to be a downright country oaf, in order to rule a 


ee. G. 

Maria. Very well—what. then ? what then —0h—1 EN 

., have it—I underſtand you—ſay no more tis charming ; G. 

I like it of all things; I'll do it, I will; and I will fo 2: 

+> plague him, that he ſhan't-know what to make of me G. 

He ſhall be a very toad eater to me; the ſour, the ſweet, 9, 

the bitter, he ſhall ſwallow all, and all ſhall work upon G. 

him alike for my diverſion. Say nothing of it—it's all e a 

among ourſelves; but I won't be cruel. I hate ill- nature, 2 

and then who. knows but I may like him: G 

* . -Beau., My dear Maria, wage talk of liking him— wa 
Maria. Oh! now you are beginning again—=  _ ni 

N E "Sings, vol 3 Sc. and exit.] 10 0 

Beau. *Sdeath, Wilding, I ſhall never be your brother- pott 

in- law at this rate. itt 4 1s fo 

Mild. Pſhaw, follow me: don't be apprebenfive—lll- to tl 

ive her farther inſtructions, and ſhe will execute them life 

' warrant you: the old fellow's: daughter ſhall be mine, and 


_ my ſon may go ſhift for himſelf elſewhere, SCEN E 
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potted every deal 


Agate, Quilldrive 
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S. CE N E II. OA Philpot's Houſe. 


Enter OLD PHILPOT, DAPPER, and QUILLDRIVE, 
Old Phil, Quilldrive, have _ dollars ben ſent to the 


Bank, as I order'd ? 

Null. They have, Sir. 

Old Phil. Very well !—Mr. Dapper I am not f ond of 
wry any thing of late ; but at your requeſt— 

. You know I would not offer you a bad policy. 

O14 Phil. I believe it— Well, ſtep with me to my cloſet, 
and I will look at your policy—How much do you ent 
upon it? 

Da. Three thouſand; ; you had better take the whole : 
there are very good names upon it— 


O Phil. Well, well, ſtep with me, and I'll talk to 
way, Mr, Papp fiep with theſe bills for acceptance This 
way, Mr. Dapper, this way, | | [Exon 


 .Qu1LLDRI1vVE ſolus. 

Wil. A miſerly old rafcal ! digging, digging money out 
of the very hearts of - mankind ; conſtantly, - conſtantly 
ſcraping together, and yet trembling with anxiety for fear 
of coming to want. A canting old hypocrite! and yet 
under his veil of ſanity, he has a liquoriſh tooth left—, 
running to the other end of the town lily every evening, 
and-there he has his folitary pleafures in holes and cor- 


ners 


GronGE PHILPOT, peching n. 
6. Phil. Hiſt, hiſt —Quilldrive ! 
241, Ha, Maſter George 
G. Phil, Is Square- toes at home? 

Suit He is — 

S. Phil. Has he aſk'd for me ? 

2411, He has, 

G. Phil, [Walks in on tip-toe]- Does - he know I did not 

e at home ? 

Nil. No; I ſunk that vj | | 

G. Phil. Well done; I'll give > yos a choice gelding to 
'earry you to Dulwich of A tire you choke Gr, — 
night ſtripped of nine hundred pounds pretty wel 
for one night |——Picqued, repicqued, ſlamm' d, and ca- 
Old !Dry-beard'1 ſhall pay all 
o—fifty good? no no, no, nb 


is forty ſeven 


to the end of 12 chapter Auel luck Damn me, Jit's - 


— tho this is life — death 1 I hear him coming 2 | 


peeps] —no, all's ſafe—[ muſt not be caught in 
| il 


a 
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Lui. How ceme you did not leave them at Madam 7 
Corinna's, as you generally do? 

G. Phil, I was: afraid of being too late for old Square- tha! 
toes, and ſo I whipt into a hackney- coach, and drove with bet 


the windows up, as if I was afraid of a bumbaily.— Pretty 1 
cloaths, an't they ? G 
vil. Ah! Sir— und 
G. Phil. Reach me one of my . city frocks—no Z 
—ſtay—it' s In the next mo ante C 
Bu. Yes, Sir— I 


G. Phil, I'll run and lip it on in a twinkle. [Exit thir 
' Qu1LLDRIvE ſolus. | 0 
Nil Mercy on us! what a life does he lead ? Old Ch: 
Cojer within here will ſcrape together for him, and the [ 
moment young Maſter comes to. poſſeſſion, III got, ill 0 
gone I warrant me; a hard card I have to play between ſha] 
*em both——drudging for the old man, and pimping for ll Re 
the young one The father is a reſervoir of riches, and the we 
| Tom. 3 is a fountain to play it all away in vanity and folly! 1 
Re-enter GRORGE PHILPOT _ and 
8. Phil, Now I'm equipped for the city Damn the day 
4ity II wiſh the Papiſhes would ſet fire to it again— E 
1 hate to be beating the hoof here among them = 
Here comes father no; lan it's Dapper you 
Quilldrive, I'll give you the geldi give 
Wil, Thank * Sir. 4 hy : [ Exit, and 
Enter DarrER. . Fe, DEN 
Dap. Why you look like a devil, George. 0 
G. Phil. Ves, I have been up all night; loſt all my wot 
money, and I am afraid I muſt ſmaſh for it — _ Lor 
Dap. Smaſh for it what have I let you into the Secret ſpe! 
for? Have not I adviſed you to trade upon your own ac- mon 
count —and you feel the ſweets of it—how much do you In e 
owe in the city? mi 
G. Phil. At leaſt twenty thouſand— as 
Dap. Poh, that's noth ing Bring it up to fifty or ſixty wit! 
thouſand, and then give 'em a good cruſh at one have And 
enſur d the ſhip for ou. flyi 
G. Phil. Have you— los, 
Daß. The policy's full; I have touch'd PEP father for den 
the laſt three thouſand. In 
6. Phil, Excellent! are the oods re-landedꝰ her 
Dap. Every bale—I have had them up to town, and han 
fold them all to a packer for you. and 
G. Phil, Bravo, aud the fhip is loaded. with rubbiſh, 1 wel 


Dap 


| ſuppoſe? 


with their country ſeats at 

_ and at Newington-butts, and at Iſlington; with their little 

flying Mercurys tipt upon the top of the houſe, their Apol- 
Jos, their Venus's, and their leaden Hercules's in the gar- 

den; and themſelves Eiting before the door, with pipes 

or a good digeſtion—Zouns 1- 

here, comes old Dad; now for a few. dry maxims of left. 

handed wiſdom, to prove myſelf a ſcoundrel in ſentiment. 

and paſs in his eyes for a hopeful young wan likely todo | | 


ne "Enter | 


in their mouths, waiting 


t 


Dap. Yes; and is now proceeding the voyage. 


G. Phil. Very well—and to-morrow, or next day, we 
ſhall hear of her being loſt upon the Good win, or ſunk 


between the Needles. 
Certainly 3 8 
G. Phil. Admirable i And then we ſhall come upon the 
underwriters, 5 . 
Dap. Direaly. . TY TS 
G. Phil. My dear Dapper! [Embrares him, 
Dap. Yes ; I do a dozen every year, How do you 
think I can live as I do, otherwiſetl | _ 
G. Phil. Very true; ſhall you be at the club after 
Change ? : 5 „ 
Dap. Without fail——— | | 
G. Phil. That's right; it will be a full meeting: we 
ſhall have Nat Pigtail, the dry-ſalter, there, and: Bob 


Reptile, the Change broker, and Soberfides, the banker— 


we ſhall all be there. We ſhall have deep doing 


Dap. Yes, yes; well, a good morning 5 I.mul go now | 
and fill up a policy fora ſhip thathas been. loſt theſe three 
Jays——oms ³˙»A | 


G. Phil, My dear; Dapper thou art the beſt of friends. 


Dab. Ay, I'll ſtandby you—[t will be time enough for 
you to break, when you ſee your father near his end: then 
give em a ſmaih; put yourſelf at the head of his fortune, 
and begin the world again—Good morning, - [Exit 


| 6. PRILPOr, ſolus. 
S. Phil. Dapper, adieu 


* 


ſpend you a hundred thouſand pounds of other people's 


money —no— no-! had rather be a little bob-wig citizen, 


in good credit, than a commiſſioner of the cuſtoms Com- 
miffioner — The King has not ſo good a thing in his gift, 
Fe on't we ſee them all 


as a commiſſion of bankruptc 
Hog! 
at 


on, and at Kentiſh-town, 


well in the world, 


adieu Who now in my fituati ah 
would envy any of your great folks at the court-end 1 KA 
Lord has nothing to depend upon but his eſtate He cant 


” 


” 
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4 "ns on — Ea, hy” 


"th T H E 
plod 


| 10 ever heard 


2045 Pb; 22 . Ay, ay [Shakes his head, a 
. Phil. He that hath money in bis purſe, won't want 2 


O Phil. Ay, ay. „ 


CITIZEN: 


Enter OLD PnILror. 
o Phil Twelve times twelve is 144. 


#1 E. Phil; I'll attack him in his own way—Colimiſſion at 
two and a half per cent. 


Ol Phil. There he is, intent upon buſineſs ! What, 


ding, 3 
G. Phil. Thinking a little of the main chance, Sir. | 
Ola Phil, That's right, it is a wide world, George. 
E. Phil. Yes, Sir, but you inſtructed me early in the 


0 of trade. 


OA Phil. Ay, ay l I inſtil'd good principles into thee. 
6. Phil. So you did, Sir——Principal and intereſt is all 
ow him [Afde.] I ſhall never forget the 

u recommended to my earlieſt notice, Sir, 
CP Phil. What was that, George ? It 1s quite out of 


6. Phil. It iutüpnted, Sir, how Mr. Thomas Inkle, of 


| London, merchant, was caſt away, and was afterwards 
protected by a 
5 — how he afterwards bargain d with a 1 — W fell her 


lady, who grew in love with him; 


for a ſlave. 
Ol Phil. Ay, ay, [laughs] I recollee it now. 
S. Phil, And when ſhe pleaded being with child by 


2 Pig he was no otherwiſe mov'd than to raiſe his price, 
| and make her turn better to account, 


OA Phil, {Bur.fls into a laugh.) I remember -it—ha,—ha ! 
there was the. very ſpirit of trade ! ay—ay—ha, ha! 

S. Phil. That was calculation for you—- ny 

O Phil. Ay, ay. 

. Phil. The Rule of three—If one gives me fo much; 


| T what will two give me? 


Ola Phil. Ay, ay 1 . 
2 Phil, That was a bit, Sir. | | 
- Ofd Phul. Ay, ay. TED” 
6. Phil. That was having his wits about ns” LE 
O Phil. Ay, ay! It is a leſſon for all young men, It 
m a hit indeed, ha, ha ! [Both laugh.) 
"G. Phil. What an old negro it is. | [Afide, 
O Phil. Thou art a fon after my own heart, Geor i 
— Phil. Trade muſt be 1 puny” fav' 


- kak on i houlders, | 
G. phil 


PR 


' looks cunning. 


but don't pull down your hedge. 


table, writing a pamphlet againſt the German war; 


A F C rs 6 


S. Phil. Rome was not built in a day Fortunes are made 
by degrees Pains to get, care to keep, and fear to loſe— 
O Phil. Ay, ay | 22 | 

G. Phil, He that lies in bed, his eſtate. feels it, 
Old Phil. Ay, ay, the good boy 5 „ 

E. Phil. The old Curmudgeon [a/ide.} think nothing 
mean that brings in an honeſt penny — . 

3 Phil. The good boy! George, I have great hopes 
Ot tnee. 85 14 . 
SE. Phil. Thanks to your example; you have taught me 
to be cautious in this wide world Love your neighbour, 


O14 Phil. 1 profeſs it is a wiſe ſaying I never heard it 
before; it is a wiſe ſaying ; and ſhews how cautious we- 


ſhould be of too much confidence in friendſhip. "|| .; 


E. Phil, Very trueaↄ S . | | 
Old Phil. Friendſhip has nothing to do with trade. 
G. Phil. It only draws a man in to lend money, 

_ Old Phil. Ay, ay——— 5 Pe 5 
G. Phil. There was your neighbour's ſon, Dick Wor- 
thy, who was always cramming his head with Greek and 
Latin, at ſchool; he wanted to borrow of me the other 
day, but I was too cunning. r 1 

Old Phil. Ay, e pave, draw bills of exchange, in 

Greek and Latin, and fee where he will get a pound fters, 

ling for them. „5 4 ; 

8. Phil. So I told him—1 went to him to his garret in 

the Minories; and there I found him in all his miſery; 

and a fine ſcene it was There was his wife in a corner of. 

the room, at a waſhing tub, up to the elbows in ſuds; a 

ſolitary pork-ſtake was dangling by a bit of packthread, 

before a melancholy fire; himſelf ſeated at a three legg d 

2 
child upon his left knee, his right leg employ'd in, recking. 

a craſs with a bratling in it—And fo one Wes buns ; 

enough for them all—His wife rubbing away [mimicks 4 

waſher woman] and he writing on, The king of Pruſſia 

„ ſhall have no more ſubſidies; Saxony ſhall be indem- 

« nify'd—He ſhan't have a foot in Sileſia.” There is a 

ſweet little baby 1 [To the child on his knee] then he rock'd 

the cradle, huſh ho! huſh ho!—then twiſted the griſkin, 
nahs bis fingers] huſh ho! The Ruſſians ſliall have 
ruſſia, [writes] The wife [waſhes and ſings.] he 


There's a dear.“ Round goes the griſkin again, [ſnaps |. ! 
his fingers] and Canada muſt be reftor'd,” [writes])—and| * 


ſo you have a picture of the whole family | 
e Ba Old Phil. 


112 . 
Old Phil. Ha, ha! What becomes of his Greek and 
ati now? Fine words butter no parſnips——He had no 
money from you, I ſuppoſe, George? 

6e. Phil, Oh! no; charit 171 ins at home, ſays 4 


Od Phil, And it was wiſely ſaid— 1 have an excellent 
aying when any man wants 8 borrow of me I am ready 


Tbhbba, ha, ha! 

„e.. Phil. Ha, ha—An old kin flint. : [Afaae, 
* Old Phil. Ay, ay—A fool and his money are ſoon par- 
Asha, ha, ha | 


we it will prove the truth of what he fays. Se ſde.] And yet 
trade has its inconveniencies—Great hou s ſtopping pay- 
"1 488 ment ! 


of that fort has happen'd to thee, I hope! 
G. Phil. A great houſe at Cadiz—Don John de Alvarada. 
The Spaniſh Galleons not making quick returns — and fo 
my bills are come back 
Ola Pirl;, Ay t—[Shakes bis bead. 
G. Phil. 1 have indeed a remittance from Mellin. 


blow coming upon me 
Old Phil. Why this is untuckey—how much money oF 
E. Phil. Three and twenty hundred — 
ou Phil. George, too many eggs in one baſket ; Tt tell 
N bo” . 5 thee George, I — 5 Sir Jaſper Wilding here preſently 
to 5 the treaty of marriage I have on foot for thee: 
then huſh this up, ay nothing of it, and in a day or two 
Jou pay theſe bills with his daughter's portion. 

E. Phil. The old rogue, (afide) that will never do, 1 
mali be blown upon Change—Alvarada. will 7 Ar in time 
Alle has open'd his affairs—He appears 2 go 
Old Phil. Does he? 

G. Phil. A great fortune left; = pay in time, but I 


O Phil. It is unlucky i a good man you ſay he i 1 
© G. Phil. No body better- | 
Old Phil. Let me ſee — Suppoſe 1 lend this money — 
6. Phil. Ah, Sir. 

1. Phil. How much is your remittance from Meſſina. 
. Phil. Seven hundred and fifty. 

_ OA Phil. Then you want fifteen hundred and fifty. 

0 8. Phil, — 


with my joke A fool and his money are ſoon parted” 


G. Phil. Now if I can PRA a handſome ſum out of him, 


Old Phil. Hey—what! you look chagrin'd Nothing 


pg voyage yields me thirty per cent. profit——But this | 


muſt crack before that i 


014 Phil; ® 


£2 | 
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Ola Phi I will venture to lend the EE 
muſt allow me commiſſion. upon thoſe bills for taking N 75 
up for honour of the dra wer Ys 354 1 — ' = 

G. Phil. = 

Old Phil, Lawful intereſt, while I am out of my money—: 

"Ola Phil. A power. of. atiorney to receive the monies. 
from Alvarada, when he makes a payment. 

G. Phil. You ſhall have it. . = 

Old Phil. Your own bond. T. 5 | 

G. Phil. To be ſure. 

Ola Phil. Go and get me a check——You Chal have 4 | 
draught on the bank 75 148 
G. Phil. Ves, Sir.  [Going. 
Old Phil. But ſtay—I had 8 1 fell out for 
this Stocks are under far.— —You muſt pay the * 

ence 

0 Phil. Was ever r fuch a leech, (afide ) By all moans, 


0 Phil. Step and get me a check. 
G. Phil. A fool and his money are ſoon parted. 4 

[Exit G. Phi pot. | 
1 PnILpO r, ſolus. 
What with commiſſion, lawful intereſt, and his paying 
the difference of the ſtocks, which are higher now than. 
when I bought in, this will be no bad morning's work, 

and then in the evening, I ſhall be in the rareſt ſpirits for 

this new adventure I am recommended to——Let me ſee 
what is the lady's name. [Takes a letter out.] Corinnat 
ay, ay, by thedeſcription ſhe is a bale of goods ſhall 


de in rare ſpirits——Ay, this is the way, to ingul e one's 


8 and yet conceal them, and to mind one's buſineſs 
the city here, as if one had no paſſion at all long 
for the EN methinks Body o me I am a young 
man ſtill, — 
2771. Sir Jaf Enter QU1LLDRIVE. da 

wit. Sir Jaſper Wilding, Sir, and his ter 

O Phil. I % at 3 * 

Enter Sir JASPER and MARIA. 

Sir Jaſper dreſſed as a Fox-hunter, and ſinging 
Old Pbil, Sir Jaſper, your very humble e 3 
So Faſp. Maſter Phitpot, i be glad to zee ye, I am in- 


8 ; 


5 „„ 


. 4TH EB C1115, E . 


; Miss Maria, I kiſs your fair hand 
Str your moſt obedient———_ 


my ap. we ben't aſnam' d of my girl——— 
ia. That's more than I can ſay of my father—— 
(eli theſe people are as much ſtrangers to decorum as 
my old gentleman, otherwiſe this viſit from a lady to meet 


her lover would have an odd appearance Tho' but late a 
boarding-ſchool- girl, x know enough of the world for 


that LAſde. 
Old Phil. Truly ſhe is a blooming young lady, Sir Jaſ- 
r, and I verily ” ſhall like to take an intereſt in her. 
Hir Faſ. Lha brought her to zee ye, and ſo your 20n 
/ F ma ha' her as ſoon as he will. 
Phil. Why ſhe looks three and a half per cent. bet- 
ter than when 1 Taw her laſt. 
Maria. Then there is hopes that i in alittle time, I ſhall 
be above par 
O Phit: Ay, ay, I doubt not, Sir Jaſper. Mifs has 
1 the appearance of a very ſenſible, diſcreet young lady; 
5 and, to deal freely, without that ſne would not do for my 


ſon—George 3 is a ſhrewd lad, and I have often heard 


him declare, no conſideration ſhould ever prevail on him 
to marry a fool. 


©: Maria. Ay, you have told me fo before, old; abba, ö 
and 1 have my cue from my brother; and If Ldon't ſoon 


e maſter a ſurfeit of me, why then I am not a 


Beadle Erl. Aut. 
| Boer Groncr PHILPO Tr. | 
6. Phit” A good clever old cuff this—after my own 


pleafure of outing with him 


your Are y — for my girl? 


Sir Jaſp. Well zaid— like you—l like un, mafter 
"I" rear like yn—PIt tell! you what, let un talk to her 


1 50% Phil. And ſo he mall „ ſhe is a bale of 
J goods; ſpeak her fair now, and then you'll be in caſh— 
Wo G. Phil. 1 think I had rather not ſpeak to her now—I 

EO hats ſpeaking to thoſe modeſt women—Sir ;—Sir, a word 
in your ear; "bad not I better break my mind, by ad verti- 
ling for her in a news- paper? 


o * 2 > * 


04 Phil. "The like vey + ape to you, Sir W | 


Faſs. Ay, ay, Tha brought un to zee you--There 8 


he rates me like a lottery ticket. \ Afide. 


heart—T think V1 have his daughter, if it's only for the 
Srr Faſp.” Zon-in-law, ger us your band What zay 
G. Phil Say grace as ſoon as you will, Sir, l fall to 


ob 


Will you give me leave to preſent you a ticket for the 


4 CY x '” Cc 
Old Phil, Talk ſenſe to her, George; ſhe is a notable 


girl—and FI! give the draft upon the bank preſently 
Sir Jaſp. Cons along, maſter Philpot—come along 4 
I ben't afraid of my girl come along 5 
[ Exeunt Sir g. and Old Phil.] 
Maria. A pretty ſort bf a lover they ave found for me 


[Afae. . 
6. Phil. How thould I ſpeak my mind to her She is 
almoſt a ſtranger to me. [Aſae. 
| * age Now Pl make the hideous thing hate me by = 
f Afide, - 
"= Phil. Ah, me is as ſharp asa needle, n warrant her... ? 
[Afde, 


Maria. When will he begin —Ah, you fright! You 
rival Mr. Beaufort! I'll give him an averſion to-me, 
that's what I will; and fo let him have the trouble of 
breaking off the match : not a word yet—he-is-in a fine 
confuſion [Looks fooliſh] I may as wall fit down, Sir | 

G. Phil. Ma am —I—1—I—Higbted]—I'II hand you 
a chair, Ma'am—there Ma'am. [Zoxvs awkwardly, | 

Maria. Sir, I thank you— 

G. Phil. I'Il fit down too, In confuſion, 
Maria. Heigho | - ; Hp 
G. Phil. Ma am | 

Maria. Sir t 

G. Phil. I thought —1—1—did not you ſay fmething : 


- Ma'am? 


Maria. No, Sir; nothing. s 
G. Phil. I beg your pardon, Ma'am. | eg 
Maria. Oh! you are a ſweet creature. Ade. 
G. Phil. The ice is broke now; I have begun, and ſo 
I'll go on. [Sits filent, looks fooliſh, and fleals a look at ber. 
aria. An agreeable interview this ! 
. Phil. Pray, Ma'am, do you ever go to concerts ? 
Maria, Concerts | what's that, Sir: 
6. Phil, A muſick meeting - 
Maria, I have been at a Quaker* 5 meeting ; ; but never 
at a muſick meeting. 
G. Phil. Lord, Ma'am, all the gay world goes to con- 
certs She notable! I'll take courage, ſhe is nobody — 


Crows and Anchor, Ma'am ? | 
Maria, [Looking fimple and awkward. A ticket— 
what's a ticket? f 

. Phil, TR; Ma'am, at your ſervice —., © 


| 5 {1 
Tis Me 4. 1 


_ 4 


r * | 
7 * ; . 
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1 Maria, [Curtfys 2] I long to ſee whata ticket is 

WT 5 G. Phil. Sy a Prong ere is for the St. James's end. 
of the town! I hate her; 1 ſeems to be an idiot. [A/ide, 
Maria. Here's a charming ticket he has given me, 
[ne J And is this a ticket, Sir! 

5 G. Phil, Ves, Ma' am—And i 1s this a ticket? 

. : [Mimicks her afide. 

= 7 IT [Reads.) For ſale by the candle, the following 

al j [PL waned re cheſts ſtraw hat—fifty tubs EY hats 

. pepper, ſago, borax—ha—! Such a ticket! 

E il Pee I—I—I have made a miſtake, Ma'am— am—here, 

by here i is the right one— - | 

"I Maria. You need not mind it, Sir—I never _ to ſuch 


g place 
6e. Phil. No, Ma'am—I FIT t know what to make of 
her Was you ever at the. White-Conduit-houſe ? | 
* Maria. There's a queſtion. [Aſide.] Is that a noble- 
= man s ſeat? 
: G. Phil. [Laughs.] Simpleton No, Miſs, it is not a no- 
bleman s ſeat— Lord ! it's at Iſlington 
Maria. Lord Ifſington! I don't know my Lord Iſling- 
. ton.— 
"ol 6. Phil, The town of Iſlington 
* Maria. I have not the honour of knowing his EY 
S 6. Phil. Iſlington is a town, Ma am— 4:0 
Maria. Oh! it's a town 
6. Phil, Yes, Ma'am. 
| Maria. I am glad of it. ly be 
wb 6. Phil. What is ſhe glad of 
Maria. A pretty huſband my papa has choſe 0 - 
S. Phil, What mall I ſay to her next ? Have 1 been 
at the burletta, Ma' am: "He 
Maria. Where? f 
6. Phil. The burletta. 
Maria. Sir, I would have you to know. that I am — 
ſuch —— 80 to burlettas 1 I am not what you ta 
G, 
. Phit, Ma'am !— 
Maria. Pm come of good 3 Sir ; and have been 
proper! educated as a young girl ought to be 
Phil. What a damn'd fool ſhe is, [Afae. Erne 
1 is an opera, Ma'am— | 
Maria. Opera, Sir I don't know what you mean by 


| . et t this manner? 
| 18 ta affront mg in 6, Phil, 
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G. Phil. Affront! I meant quite the reverſe, Ma- am „ 
took you for a connoiſſeur. 

Maria. Who me a connoiſſeur, Sir! I deſire you won t. 
call me ſuch names; I am ſure I never ſo much as thought 


of ſuch a thing. Sir, I won't be call'd a connoiffeur—-I 


won't—TI wo'nt—I won't. [Burfts out a crying. 

G. Phil. Ma am, Imeant no offence—A deni is a 
virtuoſo— 

Maria. Don't virtuoſo me! I am no virtuoſo, Sir, I 
would have you to know it—I am as virtuous a girl as any 
in England, and I will never be a virtuoſo, [Cries bitter! Dy. 

G. Phil, But, Ma'am, you miſtake me quite. 

Maria, ¶ In a palſion, choaking ber Tears and else.! 
Sir, I am come of as virtuous people as any in England 
— My family was always remarkable for virtue - My 
8 [burſts out] was as Lyons woman as ever was born, 
and my aunt. Bridget [ ſobbing] was a virtuous woman 


too And there's my ſiſter Sophy makes as good and as 


virtuous a wife as any at all And ſo, Sir, don't call me a 
virtuoſo ! won't be brought here to be treated in this 
manner, I won't—I won't—I won't. Cries bitterly. - 

S Phil. The girl's a natural—So much the better. III 


rry her, and lock' her up—Ma' am, 1 11 word on 


miſunderſtand me 


Maria. Sir {drying her tears) 1 won't be called con- . 


noiſſeur by you nor any body And I am no virtuoſo— I'd 
have you to know that 
G. Phil. Ma' am, connoiſſeur and virtuoſo are words for 


| Frs of taſte 


1. Taſtet | loss. 
Phil. Ves, Ma' am | | 

Maria. And did you mean to ſay as ; how I am a perſon 
of taſte —— 

„. Phil. Undoubtedly. | 

Maria. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant; 3 Oh 1 
that's aue g- have taſte to be ſure | 

G. Ph, I know you ee, ma' am Oh you're a curſed ninny. 

Maria. Ves, I know I have—I can read Wee 4 
and I begin to write a little— 

E. Phil. Upon my word, you have made a great pro- 
greſs What could old Square-Toes mean by paſſing her 
upon me for a ſenſible girl? And what a fool I was to be 
afraid to/ſpeak to her— I'll talk to her —openly at once. 
Come fit down, Mifs—Pray ma'am, are you inclin'd 


to matrimony ? 


Maria, Yes, Sir. OS = G, Phil, 


© — K moth 
8 1 
} 


but I fay you ſhall, and I will 9 a huſband, 
Eno the reaſon why—You ſhall—You ſhall—  / 


by I will will—T will. 


| —and fo your ſervant, Miſs—your ſervant= 
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EG THE CITIZEN: 


SE. Phil. Are you in love ? 
Ho Tho nat 
i naturals are alwa Amorous, e. 
How fhould you like me ? 2 {17 180 
Maria. Of all things | 
S. Phil, Agirl without ceremony, [afide] Do ”—_ love m 
Maria. Ves, Sir. 
G. Phil. But you don't love any body elle ? 
© Pl. Fro ad fre 
rank and free, [a But not ſo wellas ? 
Maria. Yes, Sir. f enki Fre” 
6. Phil. Better may be ? 
. Phil, The devil you do, [afide.] And perka if T 
ſhould marry you, I ſhould have a chance to be made a— 
Maria. Ves, Sir. 
E. Phil, The caſe is clear; Miſs Maria, your very hum- 
ble ſervant; you are not for my money, I promiſe you. 
Maria. Sir 
G. Phil. 1 have done, Ma- am, that's al, en 1 * 


| leave. 


Maria. But you'll marry me? 
G. Phil. No, Ma'am, no; No ſuch — may provide 
yourſelf a huſband elſewhere, 1 am your humble ſervant, 
ed Not marry me, Mr. Philpot. But you muſt—— 
8 Papa ſaid you muſt— And I will have you 
G. Phil. There's another proof of her nonſenſe, [aſide.] 


| Wale yourſelf eaſy, for I ſhall have nothing todo with you. 


Maria. Not marry me, Mr. Philpot, [burfts out in tears] 
l 


- G. Phil. A pretty ſortof a wife they intend for me here— 
Maria. 1 wonder you an't aſham'd of yourſelf to affront 
a young girl in this manner. r II go, and tell my — 
ning bitterly, 
e to lay 1 to vou 


G. Phil. And ſo you may have no 


Maria. Ayl and by goles! my brother Bob ſhall ficht you. 
- E. Phil, What care I for your brother Bob? [Going 
Maria. How can you be ſo cruel, Mr. Philpot ? how 


can you—oh—{cries and firuggles with him, Exit. G. Phil. 


hat ha! I have carried my brother's ſcheme into execution 
charmingly; hal ha! He will break off the match now of 
his own accord—Ha! ha! This is charming; * is fine ; A 


ö this is like a girl of ſpirit. 


End of the FIRST Ac r. 4 _ 
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Enter CoRIN NA, Tom following ber. 

. Gor, N elderly gentleman did you ſay? . 7 = 
A Y & 2 

| 1 Ton. Yes; that he has got a letter for you, 


Amn. 0 Ls | 1 | _ -. 
? Wr. Deſire the gentleman to walk up ſtairs. [Exit 
Tom.] Theſe old fellows will be coming after a body 
But they pay well and ſo— Servant, Sir 
| Enter OLD PHILPOT, © 
? Old Phil, Fair Lady, your very humble ſervant—Truly 
a blooming. young girl! Madam, I have a letter here for 
you from Bob Poacher, whom I preſume you knoẽ 
Cor. Yes, Sir, I know Bob Poacher He is a very good 
1 friend of mine; (Reads to herſelf.) he ſpeaks ſo handſomely 
of you, Sir, and ſays you are ſo much of the gentleman, that 
to be ſure, Sir, I ſhall endeavour to be agreeable, Sir 
Old Phil. Really you are very agreeable—You ſee I 
am punctual to my hour. [Loos at his Watch, 
| Cor. That is a mighty pretty watch, Sir. N 
Y Old Phil, Yes, Madam, it is a repeater ; it has been 
b in our family for a long time This is a mighty pretty 
lodging— I have twenty guineas here in a purſe, here they 
are; [furns them out on the table] as pretty golden rogues 
as ever your fair fingers play'd with—— — 
Gor. I am always agreeable to any thing from a gentleman, 
Old Phil. There are [aſide] ſome light guineas among 
them— l always put off my light guineas in this way 
You are exceedingly welcome, madam. Your fair hand 
looks ſo tempting ; I muſt kiſs it—Oh 1 I could eat it up 
Fair lady, your lips look ſo cherry—They actually in- 
vite the touch; [K7/es)] really it makes the difference of cent | 
per cent in one's conſtitution——You have really a mighty = 
pretty foot—Oh, you little rogue could ſmother- yo | 
with kiſſes—Oh you little delicate, charming—(K7ſes ny 
„ones PHILPOT, within, + 
G. Phil. Gee-houp !—Awhi !—Awhi! Gallows! Awhi! 
Old Phil, Hey—What is all that ?—Somebody coming 


Cr. Some young rake I fancy, coming in whether my 
— fervants will or no | IAC 
il 0 Phil, What ſhall I do?—T would not be ſeen for the 
jon world—Can't you hide me in that room? 3 5h 
; of - Gy, Dear heart! No, Sir—Fheſe wild young fellows 
e 3 take ſuch liberties—He may take it into his head to go in 


there, and then you will be detected Get under the table 
' e ſhan't remain long whoever he is—Here—Here, Sir, 


" i” 
has = - 
— 8 


And ſo 


; | es 
0 a 
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OA Phil, an v ay; that will do Don't let him ſtay 


long—Givye me ar —\ 
Gr. Huſh !—Make hafte——— AEST 
Ola Pbil. Ay; ay; I will, fair lady ¶ Creeps under the 


another buſs—Wounds! I could 


table and peeps our] Don't let him ſtay long 


Cr. Huſh! Silence! you will ruin all elſe. 
Enter G. PulLeoT dreſs'd out, 
C. Phil, Sharper, do your work—Awhi! Awhi! So my 
girl-—How doſt do: f . 
. - Gor, Very well, thank you—I did not expect to ſee you 
To ſoon - I thought you was to be at the club The ſervants 
told me you came back from the city at two o'clock to dreſs, 
| concluded you would have ſtaid all night as uſual. 
S. Phil, No; the run was againſt me again, and I did 
not care to purſue ill-fortune, But I am ſtrong in caſh, 
my girl- | | 
W | 
G. Phil. Yes, yes—Suſkins in plenty. 


* 


Old Phil. ¶ peeping.] Ah the ungracious! Theſe are your 


baunts, are they? 


8. Phil. Ves, yes; Iam ſtrong in caſh—I have taken 
old curmudgeon ſince I ſaw you | 
r. As how, pray? *. —_ 
Old Phil. [peeping out] Ay, as how; let us hear pray. 
6. Phil. Why, I'll tell you——— 
Od Phil, [teeping] Ay! let us hear. | 
S. Phil. I talk'd a world of wiſdom to him 
EAT: only ** 
. Phil. Tipt him a few raſcally ſentiments of a ſcoun- 


- 


| drelly kind of prudence——— 


Old Phil. Ay! POLITE 
6. Phil. The old curmudgeon chuckled at i. 
Old Phil, Ay, ay; the old curmudgeon ! ay, ay. 
6. Phil. He is a ſad old fellow! - | __ 
Old Phil. Ayl go o „ 
6. Phil, And ſo I appeared to him as deſerving of the 
_llowsas he is himſelt- — . 
Ola Phil. Well ſajd, boy, well ſaid- Go on 
6. Phil. And then he took a liking to me— Ay, -ay, ſays 
he, friendſhip: has nothing to do with trade- reorge, 
thou art a ſon after my own heart; and then as I dealt out 
little maxims of penury, he grinn'd like a Jew broker, 
\. when he has chEated his principal of an eight per eent.— 
And cried, ay, ay, that is the very ſpirit of trade A 
fool and his money are ſoon parted I mimiching him] and 
0 EY a £ "EN ; 0. 


. to, 


in- 


talk no more about nerd: 


, Gal 'Shall 


— 


A CF 


ſoy on he went, like Been in a French comedy, 
tickling himſelf into a good . till at laſt 1 tickled | 
him out of fifteen hundred and e | 


Old Phil, I have à mind to riſe a 


is bene 
But then I diſcover myſelf—Lie Kill, 1 lie Ride 


. Phil. Obi L underſtand; trap I talked of a great 


houſe topping yay poyment—The ns was true ts but 
Thad no . 128 


O Phil. Ay. ih | 


6. Ph. And ſo; for fear of bedakins offa 3 1 idiot, | 


he 8 me to Ts he lent memoney, andcheated me tho 
Phil. A 1510 ou have found jt out Have ye? 
0 Pot. No ol 


of the dra wer Vour bond Law N while I am 


out of my money ; and the difference for. ſelling out, of 
the ſtocks—an old miſerly good for nothing ſkin-flint 


Old Phil. My blood boils to be at him-—Go n can; you 
tell us a little more ? 

G. Phil. Po! he is an old curmudgeon-—And fo 1 will 
ome, give me a kiſs, [They kiſs. 
Ola Phil. The bx. dog, hꝰw he faſtens his lips to her! 

S, Phit, You ſha] | go-with, me to Epſom e qunday. 
I ? That's charming. 

G. Phil. You ſhall, in my chariot—I * 

Cr. But 1 don't like to fee you drive—, g- 

G. Phil. But I like it, I am as good a coachman as any in 
England--There was mylard What diye call him e kept a 
ſta 0 "oj 185 own rink the was nothing! tome. 


T en“ 
1 51. Oh no my road work, my girb—When 
_= RT S hat on—ls my hat come home? 
t hangs up yonder | but I don't like i. © 
6. Phil Let 2 it—Aytthe very thing Mind me when 
I go to work Throw my eyes about a few Handle the 
braces Take the off . by the ja Here you how have 


you curbed this horſe up? Let him out a link, do, you blood 
of a—Whoo! Eh !—ſewel ! Button !—Whoo ! Eh! Come 


here, you Sir, how have you coupled Gallows? you know 
be. Il take the bar of Sharper—Take him in two holes, do,— 


The xe'sfour pretty little 8 inEngland--Whoo! Ehi 


r. But can't you let your coachman drive 


| „ "Phil, No, no——See me mount the box, handle the 
reins, my wriſt turned down, ſquare my elbows, ſtamp _ 
with mY * 1 we 'e go—Butfon, do you | 
2 3 Nang l want 


uſurer in England, grown l 
in his trade, could have dealt worſe with mel muſt have 
commiſſion upon thoſe, bills for taki ing them up for honour 


W 1 2 G 12 Ex. 


ank to have us over ?—=Do our w or, do-=Awhi Fink 
Fbeie we bow! apf; {ee how Miatp they. ea Abi 
if j up ct 11. e 


ter, do And etc 
re We 


Brut ie O WI! 
Teramblis e Zpſom, it an hour, 12 
AJbottylthtes minutes, all Lombard fireet to an x ege-ſhell, we 
72 f png work, my girl !—El't damn me 
i. Mercy on mot. What a te "del ched 
young ; 0 — — U 750 NA profligats fo 3 , 


ates 18 
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., 
„ Ri fore Dt b e bluon hays | 
MM EI PL © 5 75 for ms, e it: 28880 
. Fax you, Vir” _ ang * 
we 
Ni. Ni Take no commands ls for . 


me Adram, 


1 


EP Lerhars enf büftnels 4a 
„i, 


fg e 


0 v. en Sir. 


il. Not 0 free ' ir 4 8 | 
GE. Phil. No e Ln bop! to, NE 

= File Tops Ih, „„ 

a 6. 21 es, e et. 10 68 5 5 ' 

1 5 5'yo , u e Tk bi | 75 ee e * hos 

T5 . Phi ONES : 

M. Upon 1 7 2 a is qhis is this fellows, Corina a ? 
- Some jontneFniat 1E Wa "who chuſes to try on 
the gentlemaf's © arries them home 


G. e 


1 am no taylor 


Mild. Vou ſhall give me ö for that 5 


de vod mean! by that? (FR Yi! 2 


Har Hor K* i | 2 
Ging me thi ie” e 
x | 2 ee " {4 Fi W 1 f ni 152 

. * — wo” Ti& 6 A 


35 2485 2 757 a Fane ee me 


E Ir h 
den aw, Sir, come War '[Þ a boxin# | at. Litude. 
_ "Wild: Why, you ſoundrel, Bo; hy think A want to 
. doe Draw, Sir, this moment, | 5 
6 H Not I come on- — Dir 
Fin Draw, or Il cut you to pieces '6 Phil 
* | | | «4 


there's a ;public, houſe | 


Naa wo Tos NET ny 


| Bu neſs | KY BA 5 ; 
7 . Phil. : Br SEN 1 * G HR © I 2 1 12 | 
: : ; 1 8 . 8 . 'bi Wee 1 pe f 9fi — — M little 


+ 24 


O82 : 


. . * - 
© N POS 
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SY 
= rr 


144 


breathe 1 don frrhe came, 


" * 


yd 


115. 5 MULES 1 You won 
take that, 1 that—and t 


" Wi 44 ny et 
not r him 
17 1 am ſafe TEM ie- Ni Tac 2 am babe 


A. fellow 
. : 
Whoſe watch is that? [fares round] Hey 1 what is all 
. [lacks . under the table] Your humble . Sir 

ut pray, Jury our Fog, vont Th. 


malls kes Hen etab ny kr ONT, very A 


Th 8887 * my 
TL 
gentleman there may divert bim 1455 again if he has a mine. : 


0 w—_—_e 
— 4 44 * 3 - 5 4 <a * 0 7 


of 1 George, ring are there I 7 
8. 67 Wes IE; ee tore Ling: 
Hild. Come pi T3 7M ho, 1 15,4 

__.or._ Upon, wp; wrd /I 


ALD 


t 2 


the way, and hide men 
[A Corinna. 


( Alſiae. 


o and 'aſk her let me ru 
Fig from this ſcene of gonfulion>= \ ,. 120 
6, Phil. What an imp of hell, ſhe is 1 
| Vill. Come, get up. Sir; ou are too 9 a, * beat. 
Ol Phil. ¶ Ring A In 9 pn (o, 1 W ut there 455 
max exereyo. ourſelf again if you 23 . 2 
E, Fark) % u more, f or me, —1 


0 Phil bil  haye. made but a bad ene he ſhip 


is fe ee Joſt iK e LA. 
7224115 14. Ha, ha j. dp my fouls. cant he! e e 


this old Square; toes-mAs. for you, Sire, zee had: what 
you deſervy d. Ha, — you. Are a kind. cull; I\fappoſer— 


= ba, he * L voi t dad, vou mul} come here Log 
Po oh wh, be > ry EY me 3 7940. + K 
2 "Oh ! father father gen Sir \ 922 41 pen 


** Ha, bal what Ather and fon! Ale jou are 
found on another e e RM) Weil, n ene buſt. 
AU RES <4 


-M & 7 


1 6 


ut me out of breath. [Sits 
1005 Philpot LD: cb Ariles ten under the table. 1 | 


— 1 0 | 


ter; ESA $i NY | 
t 


ok 00 Sg NR 4 +» 


. 
We tr —— 


3 TH BB 
3 | veks, and fo,” 


* ade ſhe 181 All ber contrivance !—doh't be a 
A At, di ways this moment, tie myſelf 
matrimoni | 

| dete courſes again. * IOL6 [ Going. 
| ; tie me up in a real 
nooſe, and turn me off as foon as y bu will. L Exeunt. 


Enter Be AUvroRT/' Are as a 


— for Wilts, and 1 Kno the "ey, and 10 v 
your jargon, maſter be” BI 
't Cd, warriage i is an affair 


foly for canonical: *carrſe or levititat eh iſes— 
8 titus XVäii. and Xxvifi. 
„ Jaſp. Von ſhall grink” Yother bum 


ponies of the pimple noſe 


man here has ſo plag 


CITIZEN: 


gentlemen, I'll leave you to yourſelves. ¶ Eait. 
. Phil. This is too much to bear—What an infamous 
with me 


nooſe and neyer haye = ng. to do with 
DO Phil, And hark you; Georg 


and Sir As PER 
- — 7 hn with a Bottle ani laſs in his hand. 
58 — „Sir Jaſper, I. can't drink any more. 
475 ir Fa, hy you be t but a weezen | fac d, drinker, 
nire Come, man, finiſh this bottle— * 
to be excuſed—you had better let me read 
to y- 1 13 17 1 


2 
overthe-d 


vr Faſp: 'Zounds! it's all about out-houſes, and meſ- 


— and batns, and ftables, and orchards, and mea- 
dojs, ad lands and tenements, and weed und under 


uce with 


Beau. But, Sir, you 
of importance —it is contracted between perſons, firſt con- 
2 ſecondly, free from canonical impediments ; 
thirdly, free from eivil i iments, N can eng be diſ 


VIII. chapter vi 
apes; "an vou * 

of 1 f—_— Ener a Servant.” 
Ser. Old Mr. Philpot, Sir, and his foh= 


Sir Faſ. Wounds H that's right, they'll take me out of 


E 3 Me 4 -> 


x the hand of this lawyer here———— _ Exit. 
* Bx AUro Rr, ſolur. 
Mina, Well done, Beaufort! thus far b have pla lay'd your 


e familyef Furnival's 
Enter OLD and: 5 en PHYEPOT. 1 
dir Faſp. Maſter Philpot, I be glad v ate dome this 
me with his Jey, but vow we'll 
kave no — it; but utfign the at ons, if 
OZ Phil. Sir Jaſper, twenty thouſand pounds you know 
ts a great deal of money ſhould not give you ſo much, 
if it was not for the ſake of your daugt . marryi for prompt 
ſon; fo that if you or rn ne 2 
ment, I will pay the money down. 5 = 
8 Phil Sir, Tewult deg to ſee the "Joke way "Once 
more, "befote 1 enibatk 7 for to de plain, * 
to me « mere natural 


— 


'up in the 


e Levi- 


— A rei 
3 — 6 
- 1 , bas 


1 1&4 15. r at 
Faſp.-1'll bo ou:what;': younger, find, li 
ke 9 — gr d here, herg's; oh be Leys 4% BY Re 
Enter YounG WILD Ixoig zun WR 
Kin fabio Boba geg u your hand- ha file d the buſi» 1 9M 
e ſonοwY - here, here; here si vacherg in-law . 
OM Phil. Of all the birds in the air, is that hat TA 
G. Phil. He has behav'd — — tome 2 3 
Sir Faſp. Go to un man: 6 
ile. This is . Krangen acc 


A 


Ola R ©) 1 it.. 2 I 1 7B | 
1. 1 deſerve it rae be. laught 3 ;Þ 
7 bil... He has ö benen Hs regard his lere . 4 
already... 3G) litre Io En. lock £2 work e. | | ; 
ir FJaſb. What's the matter; Bok? I tell you this is , | 
your vather-in lav [Pulli old Philpot to him} Maſter = 
Philpot; that's. Bob—Spaxk to un, Bob—ſpeak to un 1 
Wild, Sir—I—I am 4 41 4 laugh}. I . e am, 
Sir—extremely proud—of—of — LH | | 
G. Phil, Of having beat me, 1 fuppoſe.:. AVI” | Le. 
Mild. of ;honour, Sir f of- -[Laugbs. 
G. Phil. Ay l- that's what he ma; [Aide 
Wild. And Sir—1—1—this - .opportuity—1 eau look 
him in the face.. Thu a a laugh} ha. ha! I cannot 
ſtay in the rooni—. [Ceing. 
Sir Jet I 2 me volles are all mad, I believer you 
ſhall ſtay, Bob ſhall ſtay. 5 LHA him. 
"Wild, Sir, Ill cannot pothibly-— TIEhiſpers hrs: father. 
Ol Phil. George, George l what a woeful: oper yk 
: G. Phil. Bad enqugh of all canſcience, | 
Sir Faſp. An odd adventure, Bob. rLeughs beartily. | 
O Rbil. Ayl there now he is hearing the rages * |: 
and is lau at me: — 
Sir Jaſp. Ha, ha Po never mind it—a did not hurt un— 
O PH It's all diſcover d 
Sir Faſp. Ha, ha 1—1 told ye, 20 Bob could find a 
hare ſquat upon her form with any he in Chriftendam—ha, 1 
ha! — mind it man, Bob meant no hatm— here, bere, | s 
Bob, here's your vather, and there's your ee Fi : 
ſhould like to ha zeen un under the table 
Mila. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient. [Stifling a 2abgh; TY 
014 Phil. Sir, your fervant——He has lick's Gere 
well —and 1 forgive him — 
Sir Faſp, den young gentleman, which way is your. 
mind now? 
6. * Wp, sir. tobe plain, I find mom daughter an idiot 
C 3 Zr: 


7 


þ * 
; 
+ 
: 
; 
1 
* * 
"#1244 
. 
0 


N 
* 4 
3 8 


* T * E CfI TI 2 E R: 
hehe Naß 4e heb pain 


4 


15 monie ber ugui- bee ; 
frrab, ſend our Moll Kies rn —ioii py 5 27 xonl 2 


Serv. Yes, Sig dur of v0 Y nr 


38 eee ue, wen popimtio Eliſe boom, 


crack à bottle, and ſettieniattors there; and leave un ton 


5 „ e r SIE 


Keen | 95 += 0-4 3m pong: valolen Sk ar 
| 2700) 459 mb 
8 "hs: arenen, wants 
wehe ad you ate 
r Quagmire come and 
"with 012 "Philpot and 
15-3 > Lind Maria, 


8:1} 9 Ar- Geor 
0 Fil 1 know ſheisa fool, and fo I will ſpeak to her 
without ceremony— Well, Miſs, ch told me you' could 


read aui vrri te? 


Maria. Read, Sir t- Henvens! Looking at hi ha, ha; ;hat 

.'G. Phil, What dqes py 2 
Maria, Ha, ha, ha; ha- 86 20 10 ora 3 
0 Pbil. What diverts ybu fo, praſ lt t lt © 

Maria. Ha, ha, ha! What à fine Dar you 
hevtaade of yourſelf? haz ha, ha lk: 

8. Phil. Figure, Madammimm bn 
Maria. I thall die=l ſhall. die ha, ha; hart:: 
G. Phil, Do you make a laughing ſtock of me? 
Maria. No, Sir; by no means— ka, ha, ha! N 

. Phil. Let me tell you, Mils, Iidon't ndertand being: 


A 


treated chu | I ditle <7 JOnnas. Jl 12 Kr 


Amid. Sir: chit poffibiy Relpit-H-A-ha! ha, Rat 
G. Phil. I ſhall duft de. root und weil vob Papa ff you 


go On-. 201 annoy bs Ubbo of. 


Maria. Sit, L. deg your pai don a thouſand-times—1 am 


| but a giddy girl—1 cannot help it—ha, ha, bat! 


6. Pbil. Mam -this ig 4. downright inſult. 15 
Maria. Sir, you look ſomehow or other—I don't know 
3 a, ha, rn i— 6 6:4 .- e 
11 vou never gentleman, dreſs 'ds re? 
Maria. Nevortik you=-Fbegyeur pardon, Sir - Tha tra, hal 
i-G.-Phil; Noi hete is an idbdt iw ſptrit—L tell you this is? 
your ignorance——Þ r DG -- 
Barra. Ves, ſo you ard ha, ha, hat NN 8 
. Phil. Will you have done laughing? TAR 
Maria. Yes, Sir, I will—1 wik—there—there—there 
Il have done——— 7: 
G. Nil. Do ſo then, and behave yourſelf a little . 


Maria. I Will, -Sir.—1 won 't look at him, and then I 
— 6. Phil, 


& 


9 


- AJ FI 


6. Phil. Let me tell y 
fands dreſs better than ſlł a > Mer wo 
Maria. Ha, ha, ha!! ae N 
G. Phil, She's mad 1 AH ated . 


Mariq: No, Sir Nam not mad .I have. done, Sir—L 5 : | 
vou, Sir, that nobody's. mate averſe | | 


have done—L'affure 
from ill manners, and would take greater . not to 
atiront a gentleman—Ha, be bal -:+ : 
G. Phil. * 
me imat paſſion, I can tell gon. prejepty————... 
. can t helpit- indeed can Bet me if , you: 
5 let me Luger r- we vita, ha, ha E 
Phil. 1 never met with ſuch uſage i u ny life 4 
8 I. ſball die- Do, Sir, let me laugh=-It: wil Ao 
me good—ha, ha, hal: Falls down in a fit of laughing. 
. Phil, If this is your way, I won't-ſtay a moment 
lo er in the room Ell go this moment and tell your father. 
ria. Sir, Sir, Mr. Phil pot, don't be ſa haſty, Sir 
I have done, Sir, it's over now—l have had my laugh out: 
I am agiddy irl but LH be: grave-—F' compoſe my+ 
ſelf- and at a 


wit, and 1. will now; twirl - him-about the room, likea boy 
ſertr up his top with his finger and thumb. 
Miſs, I think you told me you can read and write— 

Read, Sir! — is the be of my life 
—Do you love reading, Sir PSE 5: 

. Phil. Prod! ieuffy- H pert the 4 * b ra 
read. -yery:little, 255 Im reſolved for the future to read 
leſs. 2 2 What have — read; FOI 3 0 

Maria. Every thing | : 

. Phil. You have- 

Maria. Yes, Sir, I ho. | 

E. Phil. Oh brave —and do you remember what you; 
read, Miſs.? 

Mar. Not ſo well as] couls wiſh--Wits have ſhort memories. 
6. Phil. Oh! you are a wit too ? 1 0 
Marid. L am and do you know that 1 feel myſe p- 

yok'd to a ſimile now. 

G. Phil, Provok'd to a ſimile Labenz hear it: 
Maria. What do you think we are bath. like: 122 5M 
E. Phil. Wel | 
- Maria: Like Cymon and. Iphigenia in Dryden able" 
6. Phil. Jenny in Dryden's fable! 7 
: Maria. The fanning breeze upon ber. boſom blows, | 
. +147 33 T0 r 2 2 77 ere 11 
That's: the—10: yOu e h 


PH . 923 TY 7 
4 * {At [2 INST #2 7 - Ip 28 + wr Art4 $547 
— 14 F 


64 6.46 4 wil v0 


- — 


by 'I 
81 48 


1D U QHET Mm: 7 
— de debe en- 5 
24 


Again ! Zounds! What do you mean! vou. | 


Herent- —— with him from What I did bs. 
the morning. L have all the materials of an impertinent- 


(Aae. i 


Maria. Mark agalu n Fry 
BLY & 1 1 e K 


D off hand - extempore Can you give me- an ente 


=, * 


& THE GIT IIZ EN: 


| ard led been mics meg th, 
G. Phil, This is riot the ee girl. n 


Al: . gaping un haf refified fulprie- oh $7 
& 190 ni] 19/451 Ha late foo, He lang, 4 bin. 
. Phil. I muſt take care how F 3 1 


tlis-too! Brook her fob: nne I 


Marta: Y-gu ſeem ſurprizid, *Sir>urttiſtigmy way—1; 


rad, Sir and then 2 have tead every thing; 
 Suckling, Walle 2 Prpden, Lantſdown, Gay, 


Prior; ; Addiſon; Pope, Young; 'Thomſdn— a 
68. Pil Bert the devil hat 4 clack hark! 


SID tele wall r e Hag. 


Maria. FFolddtoing bim eagrriy.] Shakeſpear, Fleicher, 
Orv „Southern, 1 ve, Wicherly, Farquhar, 
- Vanbrugh, Steele, ort every body; and I find 
— wit, fire, vivacity; Serie, genius, taste imagina- 
tion; railtery; humour; 'charaQer; and! ſentiment—Well 
done, Miſs" Notable f you have -play'd' your fe t. like a 
ag actreſs in hi h favour with the ton. [Al ae, 
. Phil, Her t goes like a water mill — 
Maria. What do you fay to me ndw, Sir? 
- G. Phil. Say - don't know what the devil to ſay. [Afe. 
Maria. What's the matter, Sir? Why you look as if 


| the ſtocks were fallen--or like London bridge at low water, 


—or like a waterman when the Thames is frozen—or like 
a politician without news—or like a pruds; without ſcandal 
Vor like a great lawyer witho Fbrief—or like ſome. 
lawyers with one -o. 

G. Phil. Or like a poor devil of A oP henyeck's 
by a wit, and fo lay no more of that>—What a capricious 
piece here i!! 2 9 Afide . 

Maria Oh, fy1 you have ſpoil'd all—T had not half one— 

6. Phil. There is pe of . conſcience — Not may 
content yourſelf. dot i 

Maria. But I can't owe ſd 2 'contented>—I\ike a 
ſimile half a mile lo Zitat 63 4 

G. Phil. I ſee you: 5 01 1 nN A .& 

Maria. Oh 1 And I — refed t00-+-verſes like an 


el 


? 


E. Phil. What does ſhe e W Miſs—1 have ne- 
ver a one about me. Ini unn AT 
Maria. pls mat t hve me an ex tempore Oh 4 "Gor 
ſhame, Mr. Phi love an ext re of all things; 
and I love the —. Lady, their- ſo fine, their in- 


| yention rich as Pactolus. G. Phil. 


A 18-16 & ©: 


G. Phil. A poet rich as ner 1 have heard of Pac, | 3 4 
tolus in the city. | "4 


Maria. Very like - 


6. Phil, But you never heard of a a poet « as rich as he— 5 FE 


Maria. As who? 


6. Phil. Patolug——He w a great Jew merchant—liv'd LTP 4 


in the ward of Farringdon without. 


Maria, Pactolus, a Jon merchant ! PaQtolus i i rien 75 7 


. Ter. ent . od geograph Pay 

ria. V on't you a 51 7 

. Phil, The girl's crazy Banc 

-- Maria. Oh1Sir—if you don't underſtand poly) you 

are no-body—L underſtand \ geography, —— under Mud 
you 1 


orthography; you know I to 


E. Phil, You n't lead me a dance, ab cram miſe you. 
Maria. Ohl very well, Sir - you refuſe me remember 


you'll hear immediately of my being r * 3 b; 


and then you'll be ready to hang yourlelf,” - 

E. Phil. Not I, I we or es OU— | | 

Maria. Oh very w — — 
n do it - you ſhalt ſee—ha, hat. 

Runs off in a Ft of laughing. 
& Phil a 75 r wife 
you! I would as ſoon carry my * 

to. live in Bow“ ſtreet; and write over 7 door 97 Gang 

Perus punch-houſe . 1: 81 8 20 (14745 
3 Enter Old PniLror and Sir ern 2 | 

" Fir Faſp. [Singing] ** So rarely ſo bravely we'll hunt 
him over the downs, and we'll hoop and we'll hollow.“ 
Gee us your hand, young gentleman ; well what zay 
ye to un now Ben t ſhe a clever girl? 

G. Phil. A very extraordinary girl indeed 

Sir Jaſp. Did not I tell un zo then you have nothing 
to-do dut to conſummate as ſoon as you will. 
E Phil. No, you may keep her, Sir—1 thank you-TUl 
have nothing to do withi/her— |: oo) 21, 

Old Phil, What's the matter 1 0 in Joo 

6. Phil. Po}-ſhe is a wit. 13 27 . 

: Sir Jaſp. A | F told un 20-—— -: dag! 

6. Phil. And that's worſe than t — am moll, S 

"tir Faſp. Odds heart J am afraid you are no great 1 2 
— 7 MLS. 

Maniax "Well; papa, the gentleman dntbave too 
Ou Phil. The numskull won't do as his father bids him ; 
ans), Sir Jaſper, witk your: conſent I'll make a: prapo= 


ſal tothe mY lady myſelf, Maria. 


can write—and I can 
dance too—will you dance a minuet? - 2 and dances, 


will * Nr A the 


thou 
| 2 Bravo my ſcheme has ucceeded rarely 


Cl T 12 * R 


” Marks, How! what does be ſay ? E Not. 
Old Phil. I am in the prime of my 4276 andi nl 


* lover ſtill— Fair lady, a glance of your eye is Hike the hag 
Auning ſun in the ſp Nr. ele away the froſt of age, and 
vi 


I ves a new warmth a 


gour to all nature. Falls a coughing, 
Maria. Dear heart Fſhould liketohaveaſcene withbim— 


Sir Faſ. Hey! What's in the wind now! This won't take 


My girl ſnall have fair play No old fellow ſhall totter to 


bed to her What ſay you, my girl, will you rock his cradle ? 
Maria; Sir, I have one 1 doubt—Pra 7 can 1 have 

two huſbands at a time:? 
S. Phil. There's a queſtion now I She is grown fooliſh again— 
Ola Phil, Fair — the law of the land ·— 

; Sir Jaſp. Hold ye, hold ye; let me talk of law; I know 


| the law better nor any on ye. Two huſbands at once 


No ; no Men are ſcarce, and that's down t poaching— 
:- Maria.: Lam ſorry. for SPY a ers fend, —_ r 

bin Lorem f f 
.. Sir Jaſp. Why not: | 150 IF ; 16.40 > 

| ia. . 3 1 [363 
« Sir Fas. Contracted! To whomw——— . 
Maria. To Mr. Beaufort — That gentleman, 1 
ld Phil. That gentleman! 

Beau. Ves, Sir, (Threws. open his goun.) My name is 


boy . * l 
1 A hy 
* 


Beaufort And 1 hope, Sir Jaſper, when you conſider 


my fortune, and my real affection for your daughter, you 
have made uſe of. 


ſter ene: What ave de y0u young 


Old Phili That won't take, Si That d 8 
Beau. But it muſt take, Sir Lou have 
for your daughter's marriage; and Sir Jaſper, by this in- 


Sir 5 


Beans rh this time?: 


1 ſtrument has made me his ſon- in-law, / © 


-- OA Phil. How is this? How is this? Then, Sir Jakder, you 
will agree to concel the deeds, I:ſu ppoſey for-you: know— 
Fir Faſp. Catch-me at that, an ye can 1 I fulfiffd my 
promiſe, and your ſon refuſedy and ſo the wench has toaked 
out ſlily for -elſewhere. ': Did I nov tell vou ſhe was 
a clever girl ? I ber't aſham'd'o'my girl. Our Moll, you 


have done no harm, and Mr. Beaufort is welcome to you 


with all heart, I'll wor ce guy Fi agar 
you have taken me by ſutprize.-: 


—O44 Phil; And fo here I am bubbled/and ch. 'outf.of 
my money Gedbrge i George l what a days Work Have we 
made df it Wall, if it muſt be ſo, be N Ideſne, 


ws . 


the deeds 


S zit PEN d e 'young! - 


and crack a bottle. 3; FT Bak 4 


Geo. 


aA r denn eee. 


young gentleman, you will come and take my * daug rer Mc © ” 
away to-morrow morning. And III tell you hk Fs 
here—Takemy family Watch into tlie bargain, and I wi 
it may play you pe ſuch ey a thai as it has me, 8 
all—l'Il never go 2 faiily watch 7 again— N 

Maria. Well, F Sir. 158 Phil. What do Fou ink f 
me now? An't L aconnoifſeur, ooh anda virtuoſo, ha! ha! 

G. Phil. Ves, and much good may do your huſband, 1 
have been connoiſſeur'd among ye to ſome ſe—Bub- 
bled at play—dup'd by my wench—cudgel'd by arake— _ 
laugh'd at by a l —detectzl b f RN and there is the 1 
ſum total of in II have got at "his end of the town 

Old Phil. This end of the town! I deſire never to ſee it 9 
again while I live Lill pop into a hackney- coach this mo- 
ment, drive to Mincing-lane, and never venture back to 
this ſide of Temple- ba. long. 
. Phil, And Sir, Sir. —ſhall I drive you? 8 

Old Phil. Ay, you or any body. | [Exit 

G. Phil. I'lF oyerturn' the old hocus at the firſt corner. 

T Following him. 

Sir Fajp. They ſhan't 80. 20 > neither—they | ſhall ſtay 
er them, 
Maria. Well, brothicr; how have PF play d m) Nr? 
Wild. and Beau. To a miracle!” * „ 
Maria. Have I !—I don't kir.w how that is — £ 5 

Love urg d me on to try all avily arts ek 

To win y»ur—['To Beaufort.) no not yours to win 

your hearts, [To the Audience.] 

Your bearts to win is now ng aim alone," * 

75 21705 if I gro, the habet is GT 

„ Ex def the Pane. 5 


2. « 


2” N 


os 1 ab 


* © ma__— a4 ua» * 


E . 1 EO G- U E, 
By OLD PHILPOT and GEORGE PHILPOT. 
Path. Of George, George, George ! 'tis ſuch young 1 
rakes as Jou, TER E of 
That bring g. vile" kes, + and tout: 4iſhonour too 7 5 
Upon 6 our Eity yout c. ; 


LR = by Tis: ve 
Fauth. St, Tart S's) end oft * town. : SN "4 1 | 14 
k wF 1 j ti 4 
Geb. — No place for me, 3 | 
Fath. W truly=no—theirr manners ; diſagree * | 
With ours intrely—yet- you there muſt Fun. TR | 
0 * their follies . 3 4 
nd + apo: | * 
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Geo. 
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—— — vs 
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— —üä — —&4ů4—— — — did 


„ 450 


— aka 
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-H Er 
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Y * 
= ww + I 
e ” 
» # Ng 
* 
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6 
Prof 
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| E 


* 
1 
N 


£3 


| Geo. ; 


Ges. 


IN Fat 


Geo. That's A, <1 thing, Sir 1 I'll be judg d by yOu 
Fath. The dog he has me there , 


Geo, 


Fath, | 
Geo. F. e three ſcore to ſculk with trembling 


Fath. 


Fath. 


Geo. 2 „/ — 


65. En 
Geo. 'Then to the court we'd bette make ſubmiſſion, 


o 


I here re 


| 
1 3 


. 


Geo. 


— — 
Farb. Aſfronts to gentlemen — 


Vader a a table | 


co. You brood, for ever o'er your much loy'd flore, 
And ſcrap 


EP 1: 1. 0 6 8. 7 


There NE rien. 15 5 , 


+ 


Pulls. out. hi 158 
t well. bear. pockets 


You 
that, [ bir bead) and there 


7 witneſs. we 
VR another. [To young, Wildi % SK 
Tei A to give affront me 3 


* i-_ 


7 


— — Zounds 1, ſuch a beer! 
——,; was a raſh ion , 


wu me ee. give you 8 
Pra wn in by ſtrumpets—and detected too 


 —— Think, you it richt; 15 


Miſerable p ight! 


knees, 
envy each young lover that he fees! 

ink you it fitting. thus abroad to roam: 

2 Wor ha ſtaid 46 caft accounts hy ne ! 

Ay! there 's another Viee—— 

Sirrah, give o der. 


cent per cent, ſtill pine for more. 
At] hoop fb s Where millions are undone, 
Now cheat a nation, and now cheat your ſon. 


Raſcal, enough! ! 
—_ A could odd, but but am) 


bilgh1—thds 3 jury Ec the auglence] wi i11 confi 


„ ath- 


F 
— 
* 
i , 11 
8 FP 
3 : 
* — 
44 
3 
* 
4 * 
A 
* 
4 
* 
4 
5 
" 


Ladies and gentlemen, with ;contrition, - "ATE" 
nt my faults—ye courtly 1 + 
Farewel fare wel, ye giddy an HY y . 1 
F'now'take up ke the gay. Vitty 

To live henceforth a credit to 152 Ln 


Yor ſee me here quite ver og er with e 17 
I hate long. ſpeeche——B ut Pf do the ſame”; 


Come, George To! mend i is. all: the 2 can Feat, 


Then W n — 
2 1 this-ſhall be our L toalt, 

T foes be hurl'd, a * 

t of the World i 2 
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